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Family Quirks

by Rebecca Rouillard
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A strange phenomenon manifested during January in Melville
Junction. There was a sudden, spontaneous outbreak of year
planners. Itis rumoured to have begun with the usual obsessive
compulsive suspects (Paul, Rachel) but quickly spread to even
the most unlikely people. (Even Fred is rumoured to have one
lurking in her kitchen somewhere). Paul even created a colour-
coded one for the elders with all of the NCMI and church dates
for the year, which frustrated everyone as they could only print
it out on their black and white printers. Apart from obsessive
compulsive tendencies, Melville Junkies can sometimes be
picked outin a crowd by among other things: their friendliness,
their willingness to express an opinion and their ability to
socialise within an extremely diverse group.

People in families are often very different from one another. In
fact, sometimes you wouldn't even know they are related until
they open their mouths and speak with the same intonation or
make the same weird gesture as their completely dissimilar
sibling. As Blackadder would say,They are about as similar
as two completely dissimilar thindgsin a pod# It is sometimes
the little things, like a propensity to quote Blackadder or an
affinity for year planners, that identify us as members of the
same family when we look completely different on the outside.

These silly little things should serve as a reminder that we have
more in common with one another than we think. There are
more things bringing us together than keeping us apart. The
church is not just trying to be a family, itis a family. It i§ God's
Househol& (1 Timothy 3:14). You are not sort of part of a
family, you're either in or you're not. We are part of this family
because we are sons and daughters of God, not because we are
exactly like one another. We have Jesus in common, if nothing
else. Every now and then, though, we get a glimpse of the little
things that identify us as members of this particular colourful
and creative family. *

Family Movies

[ Aboutthem not for them!]
by David Warby

Little Miss Sunshine
Can you spell dysfunctional? The
Hoovers set off for California in their
clapped-out VW bus to enter young
Olive in the Little Miss Sunshine
beauty pageant. En route both
transportation and aspirations break
down. But the family rally together to
support Olive's dream and find a
measure of harmony through this
collective selfless act. Forgetting their own shattered wishes,
the Hoovers whoop and celebrate Olive's finest (albeit cringe-
inducing) moment, as together they snub the exploitative
pageant organisers. A washing machine of drama, hilarity,
heartbreak and healing Little Miss Sunshine is a ray of hope.
Rated R for language, sexual imagery and drug content.

The Family Stone
On Christmas Eve... Everett takes
girlfriend Meredith to meet the
parents (outspoken mom and
peacemaker dad)... and the slacker
brother, the sarcastic sister, etc. But
stiff Meredith is universally disliked
and must win them over if mom is ever
going to cough up the family stone.
Issues explored: Loving the black
sheep, adoption, homosexual couples, family illness, family
friction and true love. Rated PG-13 for some sexual content
including dialogue, and drug references.

The Castle
Quirky, but ah! the serenity. Low
budget cult classic about an Australian
family, fighting to keep their shabby
house from being demolished by the
greedy neighbours: the Airport.
(Location, location). In many ways the
Kerrigans are a model family.
Cheerful, close, supportive, and
uh!good storytellers. Check out Eric
Bana (The Hulk) in an early role. No age restrictioBnjoy! *

( )

Editorial Team: Lynette Douglas, Deborah Kirkman & Rebecca Rouillard
Photography: Toni Norton, Brigitta Stone & Rebecca Rouillard
Layout: Rebecca Rouillard

Speak to the editorial team regarding submissions or email directly
rebecca@melvillejunction.net

@melville

1=

www.melvillejunction.net

SPR D

MELVILLE JUNCTION EDITORIAL

MAY 2008

[The Lightning Kids join Melville Junction for a family worship session]

Family

Paul Rouillard

At 6:07pm on Thursday, 28 September 2006, Rebecca and |
went from being a couple to being a family. At 6:07pm on
Thursday, 28 September 2006, Emma Alix Rouillard finally
made her much anticipated appearance. At 6:07pm on
Thursday, 28 September 2006, everything changed. From
that moment, going to a movie with my wife became a logistical
challenge akin to scaling Mount Everest. From that moment,
sleeping in on a Saturday morning required extensive
negotiations with my wife at least four days in advance. From
that moment, leaving the house took on the character of a
military campaign along the lines of D-Day. From that
moment, the gadgets | get to play with tend to be those that
speak in squeaky voices and only count to five. Everything
changed. And that's the thing about becoming family: it
changes everything. |wouldn't give it up for the world.

Maybe it's because I'm a father now or maybe it's because I'm
just slow and it's taken me a while to see what's always been in
front of my eyes, but God talks a lot about family. Ephesians 2

everything. From the moment of our adoption into God's
family, how we spend our time is no longer just up to us. How
we spend our money is, from that moment on, worked out in the
context of the family and its needs. The decisions as to where
we live, how we live and who we live with can no longer be made
without reference to and consideration of the family of which
we are now part. Becoming family changes everything. |
wouldn't give it up for the world.

It's tempting to look at family and write it off as overly
demanding and not worth the effort, but | would like to go on
record as saying that without my family, without Rebecca and
Emma, | wouldn't be anything like the man | am today.
Becoming part of a family has changed everything, most
especially me. And it's the same in God's family. God shapes us
in family. He changes us in family. He causes us to become
everything we were destined to be in family. Let me encourage
you to throw yourself wholeheartedly into God's family,
demanding as itis, frustrating as it sometimes can be, bizarre

speaks of us being members of God's household. Romans goesas some of its traditions and practices appear; it changes

even further and speaks about us receiving the Spirit of sonship
from God. We are part of God's family, and that changes

everything and it's worth giving up the whole world for. *
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‘God's Family

by Lynette Douglas - Editor

So often the word family conjures up pictures of
husband and wife with 2.4 kids in a two car, 3 bathroo
house in the suburbs. The reality is, though, that this is
distinctly twentieth century western view of family.
Through all of time family has had a variety of nuances,
which the nuclear family is only one. When God calls
family the household of God He is seeing a much bigg
picture than we do, with more lines of relationship thal
we often think of. MJ has always been good at communi
so when God started talking to us about family at the en
of last year, we thought we knew what was coming. B
God, as is His custom, challenged our ideas, asking U
'Who are my mother and my brothers?'

It seems so muchricher a life to have a number of mothe
and fathers and brothers and sisters to turn to for thg

considered the ways in which families have been form
in different societies, the more | have felt that perhaps

some ways. God, | believe, sees family as a mes
interwoven connectivity where we find ourselv
challenged, cared for, bumped into; where, as Rebec
points out, we have developed similar quirks (although
can't see the daily planners lasting much beyond the fir
few months of the year!) because of our family genes.

parties, lend your cell phone when someone's is stol
read each other's books, fall asleep on someone's co
drink coffee at 2 in the morning, share family jokes and

together. While we don't need to resort to the ol
Pentecostal habit of calling one another 'brother' an
'sister', there is the realisation that family sticks together,
family gives us identity and it's where we belong jus
because we're part of the family we don't need to d
anything to prove our place in family.

do something uniquely you and helps you up when vy
stumble without making you feel an idiot. Family feels
your pain and gets defensive when you're threatened.

| have always been fascinated by the Zulu custom @f
calling maternal aunts 'mama’ and paternal uncles 'babg.

our 'traditional’ nuclear families have short-changed us;l

Family is where you can borrow clothes for dress 3'7

muddle through life, sharing loads and just hanging onzl

Family squabbles and makes up; family cheers when ylu
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This issue of SPR*D reminds us of the responsibilities a
rights of being family, as we consider our attitude to th
elderly, think about why we invite people into our home
and look at the way in which family changes us. As th
saying goes you can't choose your family God puts us
the family best for us!

I've been re-reading the Narnian Chronicles and enjoy
the ending of The Horse and His Boy which gives an a
description of what family is: Aravis also had man
quarrels (and. I'm afraid, even fights) with Cor, but the
always made it up again: so that years later, when the
were grown up, they were so used to quarrelling an
making it up again that they got married so as to go o
uﬂoing itmore conveniently. *
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Deacon's End of Year Dinner 2007 - "City of Gold" theme.
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What is Your Vision for Parenting?

I recently read a local newspaper column in which two mothers
gave their opposing thoughts and feelings on parenthood. The
first mother's viewpoint was basically that parenthood is a huge
burden. She backed this up with many examples from her own
experience of how selfish children are, how much of your time,
energy, and money they demand, how thankless the job is, how
she never gets to spend time alone with her husband, and how
she pretty much doesn't have a life anymore because of her
children. (She had actually written a book entitled something
like, Why | Hate Children. I'm just glad she's not my mother!)
The second mother's viewpoint was that parenthood is a huge
joy. She backed this up with many examples from her own
experience of how she loves her children, loves providing for
her children. She and her husband find great satisfaction in
talking about baby drool, nappies and their contents, what new
thing baby did that day, and on and on. As | read, | found myself
identifying with some points each woman made, but | couldn't
help feeling a great sadness for both of these women and
thinking that as mothers they both seem to be missing the
whole point.

I'm sure every parent can relate to Mom #1. Children do
demand a lot from us and in a practical sense, give very little
back. Itis an exhausting job. | remember when Neal and | were
expecting our first child, a pastor told us,Oh, you're entering
the tired years# | looked at Neal and said," Did he say
'YEARS'# We were expecting to be tired for weeks, even
months, but not YEARS! And there are few real practical
rewards: children don't normally thank their parents for all the
cooking, nursing, counselling, teaching, helping they do. (And
if they do thank their parents it is because the parents have
worked very long and very hard to train their children to be
thankful and to say so!) No one pays you for being a parent.
There are no promotions for exceptional performance. There
are no merit increases or even inflationary increases, for that
matter. So while Mom #1 was mostly accurate in her
description of the costs of being a parent, it seemed to me that
she was missing something vital in her view of her calling as a
mother. And I'm sure every parent can relate to Mom #2. We
do love our children. We love to tell stories of all the funny
things they say and do. There is great joy in seeing them grow
and develop and learn. So while Mom #2 was pretty accurate
in her descriptions of some of the joys of parenthood, there also
seemed to be something vital missing in her view of her calling
as amother.

| think in parenthood, God has called us to something much
bigger and more important than anything these women were
describing. The two women, although they seem to have
opposing viewpoints, do have something in common
parenting is all about them, what they give, and what the get
from it. From a Christian world view, it is not mainly about us,
nor mainly about the children, but it is mainly about God. We
are called to take these little ones that God has created and
given to us, and in everything we do, point them to Him. This

by Jennifer Gooch

would first of all require that we as parents are living in
genuine relationship with God and His people. We cannot
expect to pass something on to our children that we ourselves
do not possess and practice. It won't matter what we verbally
teach our children about God if they aren't consistently seeing
us living it out. We cannot force our children to have a
relationship with God, but there are so many ways that we can
create an environment that helps them to see that God loves
them, knows what is best for them, is providing for them, and
plans to use them in the world. Deuteronomy 6:7 tells us to
teach God's Word to our childréth  when you sitin your house
and when you walk by the way and when you lie down and when
you rise ugt. | think this means that here and now in 2008
when we are buying their school uniforms, talking over meals
together, reading books at bed time, entertaining others in our
home, disciplining them, playing sports, worshipping together,
etc., that in all these things we have constant opportunities to
help our children see God at work in the big and small things in
their lives.

We are called to help them develop into the men and women
that God wants them to be. Our children are not just for our joy
and satisfaction. God has created each of them uniquely with
their own individual gifts and talents to offer back to Him and
to the world. Psalm 127 speaks of our children first of all as
gifts from God, and then compares them to arrows in the hand
of a warrior. The warrior's arrows are there for a reason. They
are to be sent out to accomplish a specific purpose. Our
children are amazingly wonderful gifts to us, but gifts given
with a purpose in mind. A big part of that purpose for our
children is that they would grow into children and adults who
love God and therefore love the world that He made; that they
would be people of influence in our neighbourhoods, schools,
businesses, cities, families and nations. If we as parents (inthe
context of a local faith community, i.e. church) do our job well,
in the years to come we will see our children walking faithfully
with the Lord, doing their jobs excellently, living as pure single
men and women, being faithful husbands and wives, creating
jobs in the city, sharing their faith in Christ, serving the poor,
leading their own children to the Lord, researching diseases,
extending God's Kingdom in other countries, being loyal
friends, educating the young, and influencing the government.
Huge results, but those results won't come without the ongoing
investment we make in our children. It is a tiring, expensive,
challenging, fun, exciting thing we are called to do in parenting
our children. But it is a huge part of God's plan to redeem His
people. May God use the children of Melville Junction to be
sent out as arrows, to accomplish His purposes in our city, our
nation, and in our world! *
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Gods Children

Michelle Meinesz

There is a place | know in Hillborow that, after the social
services has shut down for the day, provides a safe space for
children in need of protection at any hour. Almost every night
at least one child comes through the door. Whether they are
abandoned babies, children removed from an abusive situation
or teenage prostitutes, they all share the need to be loved and
protected. Each child has his or her individual story. And thank
the Lord there is somewhere to go.

| am talking about the Safe House Reception Centre, the first
point of contact to a network of families that provide places of
safety for these vulnerable children. This is tHédalfway
Housé# Rachel referred to in her articlé’ So how do we take
the city?# in last month's issue of Spr*d. It is a project of
Childline and is growing so fast that it will end up a non-profit
organisation in its own right.

So what happens to these children after the first night in
Hillorow? They are placed in families, regular families who
have opened their hearts and their homes and volunteered to
take care of children whose circumstances are being
investigated by the authorities. This could take anything from a
week to a year. Sometimes that family may even decide to keep
the child if they are in need of a permanent home.

Our Church community has received much teaching on
family! how it is more than just being nice to each other and
spending time having coffee but that it is also about sacrificing
for each other, sharing and being vulnerable. Family is
precious to God. God models family in the Trinity and we have
the wonderful privilege of being adopted into His family as sons
and daughters through Jesus Christ (Ephesians 1:5). ltisthe
institution of family that God has ordained as a way of life in
order to fulfill His purpose for us. Itisinto families that we are
born and in families that we find love and security. Family is
where we learn about God, where we learn about relationships
and where we are nurtured. It is also God's antidote to
loneliness! He sets the lonely in familigs(Psalm 68:6).

Godiis calling us to be family to each other but God also calls us
to be family to those who do not have families. The Church
exists for the world. We are blessed to be a blessing, we talk
about it often. Here we have an opportunity to put these words
into action. There are literally millions of children in South
Africa and around the world who do not have families. The
HIV/AIDS pandemic has already dramatically increased the
number of children whose parents have died, or whose parents
have abandoned them and there are many other reasons why a
child may end up without a family. Itis a broken world we live
in.

This reality is right on our door step. It's not only happening far
away in Uganda or KZN but right here in Johannesburg. The
Safe House is just one example of many NGO's and Churches
that are faced with children's needs daily. Butitis not enough.
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Our community needs to walk alongside them and respond in a
radical way. We don't have the luxury of waiting for a special
calling from God. As the people of God it is our mandate, our
responsibility to be family to these children. As it says in
James 1:27," Religion that God our Father accepts as pure and
faultless is this: to look after orphans and widows in their
distress and to keep oneself from being polluted by the wérld.

Let's respond to the invitation to love the most vulnerable of
God's childrenintangible ways. *

For more information about the Safe House please contact
Pauline Hobyaniat 011 358 5359.

MJ St Joseph's Christmas Party 2007
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Family Meals

by Frederika Baxter

I may not be able to draw, but | can cook. When | was a child, |
HAD to cook. | started cooking when | was 11. While my
friends were playing and doing other fun stuff, | was cooking
and | hated it. | resented the fact that | couldn't just leave the
potatoes in the oven and they would be reliable enough not to
burn whilst | sneaked a game with my friends. | resented the
fact that when | did come back from my fabulous play time, the
food was inevitably burnt, which resulted in my bottom getting
a burning walloping too.

However, one day | realised that | was actually quite good at it.

| was a girl guide and | was asked to cook something
traditional for a Friday night gathering. | made a Greek dish of
green peppers and cabbage stuffed with a mixture of mince
meat and rice and baked in the oven (dolmades). This was a
difficult meal for a girl my age to prepare and my senior, at
first, wouldn't believe that | had made it. Once i proved that |
had, the admiration from her and my fellow girl guides became
the turning point for me regarding my ability as a cook, and my
confidence grew. | basked in the fact that people liked the food
I made and admired my skill.

Yes, it's vain | know, but little has changed. | still bask when
people love what | cook. | can't really explain why, but | do
think that cooking is a way of showing people that you love
them, care for them or that you have accepted them for who
they are. | like having people in my home for meals. | delightin
the interaction before, during and after the meal. | have always
had kitchens that are conducive to people sitting around
chatting and drinking copious amounts of wine while | cook.
I'm energized by that: NO, not the wine!!! The interaction! My
grandkids love it too and put their little two pence worth into
the meals that are prepared in my kitchen for us.

The Bible tells us of a family that Jesus used to visit regularly.
He had a special bond with this family. I'm sure he visited them

because he loved and enjoyed being with them, but | suspect

that he relished the food and appreciated the attention that was

bestowed on him too. The story also mentions the roles of
hospitality that the sisters chose when Jesus came to visit.

Mary chose to show her love by focusing on Jesus and making
him feel special and loved. Martha, an accomplished home

maker, focused on her ability to cook and focused on preparing

meals.

| have been challenged by this story. | have had to check my
motives when entertaining. Do | do it to impress people or do |
want to focus on the people and make them feel special? | have
to be mindful that when | have people over, it's not to dazzle
them, butto love them.

| have to be honest: | have had people in my homes here and in

Cape Town that were gits, and | have set out to smash their
preconceived assumptions of me by completely dazzling them
by my swooping Babette's feast, only for me to have indigestion
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the whole night and not sleep a wink through over-exhaustion.
(Serves meright).

Occasionally people are in my home that don't really care and
won't necessarily appreciate my offering or talent for that
matter. These are people that just need a plate of anything to
sustain them for a day or so because they are just down right
hungry. This keeps me humble and focused on my intention.

So, yes, | love cooking and | think I'm quite good at it. But the
point is really not about whether one can cook or not, it's about
our motives as we invite friends and strangers into our homes.
Why do we invite them? What is the focus of the gathering? Is

it to show them our homes and our decorating abilities and
special collectors' pieces? Or is it because our homes are places
where people can be made to feel special and nurtured, as well
asrelaxed and atease?

Going back to the Mary and Martha story, | think Mary
probably wasn't as capable as her sister when it came to
elaborate meals and efficient home keeping, but she got one
thing right ' she knew how to make people feel special.
Martha was, | feel, capable of doing both, but was pre-
occupied with her abilities.

The talents of Mary and Martha are where | want to be. | am
challenged daily.

Bon Appetite everyone. *
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A friend of mine went to Poland this past December. Besides
the biting cold, one of her strongest impressions was the
number of old people that she saw in public doing daily chores
or out on little excursions. The impression she gave (although,
perhaps a little dramatised) was that Krakow was crawling
with the elderly. Of course, a country with an adequate, safe,
public transport system is more accommodating of elderly, city
adventurers than its South African counterpart (this is not to
say that an octogenarian on a minibus, whizzing through the
streets of Hillorow wedged in with 30-odd other passengers
and adriver playing with a small gunin one hand and counting
cash in the other wouldn't be a real adventure). More
importantly, however, she told me that the concept of old-aged
homes s virtually non-existentin Poland.

This got me thinking Old age homes in South Africa are far
from non-existent. In fact, as far as | know, a small home in the
lovely Noordhoek retirement village costs somewhere in the
region of R2 million and a waiting list of 20-something years.
The Financial Mail (was it the September 2007 edition?) had
an interesting article about new, improved retirement village
developments where gyms, libraries, entertainment centres
and shops are all part of the package. In short, old-age homes
are very much a part of this country. South Africans love them
(atleastthe young ones do!).

Family Diversity

by Anna Fatti

This got me thinking about what is the function of family? Is
one of the primary functions not, quite simply for reproduction:
reproduction biologically, of society, of values and beliefs?
Why did God develop this wonderful concept? Aren't our
families supposed to be incubators for our spiritual life and our
spiritual families? With all this in mind, the concept of old-age
homes brings to mind some concerns. This is not to say that old-
age homes are all together bad, or that they do not have their
time and place, but | am challenging their almost natural
position in the cycle of life. With an increasingly Western
outlook, are we in our independence not only missing out on the
benefits of the wisdom and values that the elderly in society
have to be passed down to the young, but also missing out on the
opportunity to model the kingdom of God in our lives? If | am
able to ship off elderly family members of mine who love me to
an old-age home the minute they become a little annoying and
burdensome, then surely | won't be able to support and love the
widows in the church?

I think my western outlook would do well to remember the
pattern of familial care that the Africans, the Indians and even
the Polish (I have discovered) follow, where the old, the young
and the middle age live together and support one another in
their varying capacities. Family is, after all, one of the God-
designed building blocks of society, and the better our building
blocks are, the stronger our society will be. *
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